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irCHRISTIANITY A FAILURE J
o

Wounded in the House of
Its Friends.

CHURCH MILLINERY CONDEMNED.

A So-Called Finality in a

Moving World.

SOME STRANGE TESTS PROPOSED.

CHURCH MILLINERY, ADOBNMEXT8 AND PRO-
""cmwu rr^vnVMVV.n TIY LART BLANCHE

MURPHY.
One of tho bent things written during this controersyon the failure of Christianity is a communicationfrom North Conway, N. H., written by Lady

Ulanche Murphy for a Catholic paper, but which tho
editor feared to publish after having put it in typo.
She therefore sends it to the IIkhalii. It discusses
"church millinery" and adornments with a pointed
pen. She denies the plea of poverty so frequently
put forth by Catholics and by others for them when

they want to shirk somo duty and resx>onsibility,
and shows that Catholics spend more money on gaudy
adornments, processions, tic., than would be needed
to carry on tho legitimate work of the Church at any
time or in any place.

In most Episcopalian churches ecclesiastical taste
has been so well cultivated by those in chargo of tho
details of ornamentation that those churches present
almost the ideai of a Catholic chnrch. A very few
additions would bo needed to fit them for Catholic
worship. With Catholics, on the contrary, in ninetyninechurches out of a hundred, there is no difference
between the dower vases, the candlesticks, the carpetsused in the sanctuary and those with which they
arc familiar in the parlor. The statues and images
used in the majority of their churches arc hardly one

step removed from toys on a large scale. The trappingsof the altar are like those of a lady's toilet
table, those of the Blessed Virgin's altar in May, tho
"sepulchre" on Holy Thursday, and the high altar
during the Forty Hours' Devotion especially. Thero
is a painful irreverence and unfitness iu such displays.

ltightly performed, says this writer, nothing is
more solemn and grave than Catholic ceremonial,
and nothing is more easy to dwurt and travesty by
fancy decoration and fancy music. The very means

lgnorantly used to enhance the beauty of their ceremoniesare those that rob them of their significance,
and of their impressiveuess. What, for instance,
eau be less ecclesiastical than the presenco in a processionof u number of girls dressed in ballroom
tashion, with wreaths of artificial fiowers and colored
ribbons? The ceremony becomes a show. There
are some churches in England where no female is
ever allowed to take part in a procession, and no layman,unless wearing a cassock and surplice. It nniy
be argued .that these canons of taste are arbitrary,
and these distinctions too subtle; that the object of
the Church is to attract outsiders, ifce. Even on such
low ground as this, there is much to be said against
the particular mode of attraction used. To attract
in not to pander; and these processional shown, and
many similar device*, are a mere pandering to a sensationaland unhealthy public taste.
The Church should draw people to her by the

gravity of her doctrine, the firm moral support she
gives in time of temptutiou, the trust iu Clod and
lrecdom from earthly solicitude which should mark
her children, not by theatrical tricks and showy devices.Above all there should be no shams. If the
church is of wood do not paint it to look like stone.
And do not maku candlesticks of wood on the altar
siinilate metal, nor put inferior candles in the pluce of
pure wax. Most altars are of wood, painted to imitatewhite marble, ami stuck over with moulded projectionsand bosses to represent carving. It an altar
has to be made ot wood, for lack of money to tnake it
of stone or marble, why not put tho sum squandered
on the subsequent painting and flimsy ornamentationinto solid walnut, oak, cveu chestnut, cherry or

pine.anything that is real? Wood is quite us beautifulin its way us stono, alabaster or marblo. A
table shaped altar is very beautitul, and involve*
lens material than the ordiuary panelled kind.
Our corre*pondeut gives houic prices of vestmoutshoro ami in Kngland, showing that priests
In America pay for these things at least three time*
m much a* are paid in Kngland for them. The
present style of church millinery our correspondent
says is dangerous, us well as Inappropriate. Every
one knows how often a church is in danger of lire,
especially on the festival days, when an extra display
of muslin and tinsel is made. The preventive arrangementsare more imperfect in churches even
than they are in theatres, so that the risk to the congregationin case of lire and the inevitable consequence(a panic) is very serious,

CHBISTIANITY LOST IN THE CONFLICTS OF

CBEF.DS.
To the Editob or thk Hntui:Thegreater number of the answers to this very
grave question which have appeared from time to
time in the Hk&ald have t>oen objectionable because
they have been written in a partisan spirit. The
writers have treated the question from their own

point of view, and havo all regarded certain forms of

religious faith as Christianity. Yet Christianity may,
after all, be something not yet taught la any qreed
exclusively or covered by any existing church form.
The whole world may have so far departed from tho
teachings and the life example of Christ himself as to
have left Christianity without a faithful representa
tive in the pulpit or at the altar. Before it can be
said to havo succeeded or to have failed one should
be able to determine what Christianity is. May not
the pure, divine, heavenly Inspiration which began
to establish itself in tho hearts and minds of men by
a stern denunciation of the errors of the then existingfaith, which, miraculously, as it were, set aside
the vices of Judaism, the learning of the Greeks and
the Church power of the Uoiuans, in its turn, have
been supplantod by the substitution of temporal
power for spiritual faith, and tho acquisition of
wealth in place of the disinterestedness of poverty?
May not dogma have taken tho place of the love of
God and the love of mau? May not tho introduction
ot mysticism in lieu of the clear and common sense
views of morality and integrity havo choked off the
growth of the truo plant?
Tho history of the human race for the past 1.H00

yours is tilled with tile bitter hatred, tho internecine
quarrels and the furious zeal with which mankind

* disputed about tlie proper form in which a great SupremeBeing is to lie worshipped. Tho libraries of
taris, Berlin. Vienna and the cities of Italy groan
under the wcignt ot the ponderous tolios about mattersnow almost obsolete connected with what la
still called Christianity. But have all tlieso tilings
about which, however, the so-called christian world
is still at war. with the pen. pulpit and press for its
Weapon* ami battle flelda, anything really to «lo with
Christianity1 These things are important to tho
welfare of seels. They are Vitally essential to tho
maintenance of tile worl'ily power or eliurcliea ami
talsTnacle*. They must lie kent up to provide
money to pay the aalariea of priests, pastors, organ*
lata anil deacons. They are liecdtul, perhaps, to securethe ornatueutatlou of eltlca hy handsomo church
diticcs ami cathedrals. Hut low not Christianity tor
a long time been wounded in the houau of iia own
friends?
A (treat deal of loarnlnt; has l>eeii and Mill la expendedon the attempt to prove, or disprove, the
mail ami unimportant miracles narrated in tho Old
and New Teatamenta. In the meantime tho great
uilrttele of Christianity itnelr, Ita growth and expansionfrom aneh a seemingly httmhio origin remain a

uudeniablo and Indisputable. And to that one might
l>o Incline i to add tho eontomplation of another great
miracle.to wit, that any vostljfo of Christianity remaiuaat all after the assaults made upon It, not by
those who hnvo been denounced from the pulpits ami
colleges, but hy those who stand in tho pulpits ami
lecture from the college chairs.well known and acknowledgedhypocrites, men like the Scribes and
l'liarlsees of old. Eton if your zealous contributor*
on tlii* theme were to succeed in proving, to their
own entire satisfaction, that no soul could be saved
without the full Immersion ot the body In cold tva-

ter, or tliHt Henry VIII. never would Imvc made a

]*roteatimt country of England It lie had been allowed
to carry out bin matrimonial view* aomewhat an

King ]>avi(l before him, or that the adoration of tin
Virgin chosen by the Almighty to be overahauowed
and made the mother ol Himself in another form
wa* a heathemah Idolatry, or that the emphatic
declaration of the Hon of Man that "the Father la
greater than Me" meant Just the rcvurae, or that to
jiieation whether the world wax really made ill si*
aoiar daya of twenty-tour lionra each, the ami
itself not having been made until the third
day, la an evidence of ahockuiK acaptleinni; or that to
believe that the ami appeared to aland attll upon
Oldeon nialcea It neoeaaary to believe that the earth
atopped turning on ita axia .even If all theae liecame
axoiaia, it would do nothing toward solving your
great iitieaUon.

For, to repeat It, fn order to know whether
Christianity haa tailed to improve the eonditloh of
the human race, it ia first lieeeaaary to find out what
Christianity ia. And until that point, about which
there alwaya haa been aucii a dilterenee of opinion,
shali begin to lie aetlled, in practice and not in form,
the question must remain unanswered. True it ta

that there la one Chrialiau aoct claiiuing that all the
reat of the world inuat aak no questions anil come
blindfold into their enclosure and then all will lie
liied. lint Just now, aa it aeema to have agre.it

t practical question on ita miud, growing out of filthy
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lucre and producing whit ia called debt, but not

iiat is supposed to be meant by that word ill the
Pater Noater, it can hardly expect a patient
hearing. For, iutruth.it seeuis a at range «ort of
contradiction that while Father Lsmbert ia left in
limbo by associate presidents of life insurance companiesand trust cotnpauiea and savings banks.his
trouble being in his .special line of business.another
reverend Father, whose entanglements grow out of
occupations in which he never was supposed to Ihi
employed, should call at once to liis aid the attention
of all his Church people throughout Christendom.

Iti the uicautimc the right to think of this subject,
ao full of interest to all men. will be clearly niaintaiucd.The Hkhai.1) deserves and receives the
thanks of all its intelligent readers, who number by
the hundred thousand for its patience in keeping its
column* open for it* discussion. It in iu this way
doing good to it* follow wen. LKX.

IH IT AN IMPBorER QUESTION?
To the Kmtou ok the Hkuald:.

Christianity can never be a failure, though many
so-called Christians are trying to make it appear so,
they being, as Christians, a failuro themselves.
Your question reminds me that asking improper
questions is much easier than giviug proper answers.When Luther was once usked by a haughty
mocker "what God the Almighty was doing beforo
lie created heaven and earth," he answered quickly,
in his peculiar style, that "the Lord was cutting
rods in a birch wood to punish such impudout
querists with."
There are unfortunately many people in our days

who consider the Gospel as obsolete and not fit any
more for the progress of the present century. They
are raising tin to .-elves far beyond it, tliiuking that it
ought to be in.proved; but those who think so, do
they know 01 something better to be put in the place
which Christianity now so firmly holds? During
2.0U0 years the arts and bclcuccs have progressed,
and yet we do not know mora of God than
Christ told us.that God is the most perfect
spirit uud the Father of all mankind; wo
do not know of anything more sublime about the
destination of man than what Jesus taught us.that
it consists ot the continual endeavor to resemble,
more ami more, God, the Original of perfection; ami
we do not know ot auything more comforting about
eternity than what Christ lias announced.namely,
that it is the hand of salvation, gloriousuess, perfection.rest aud peace.the place of a just reward.
Is it not strange that., if Christianity can actually be
surpassed, it has not beeu done in 1,«0U years?
Everything human is improvable and in want of imiirovMiiii'iii.In that lone course of time evervthine
has been improved except Christianity, because it is
uot humau. but something divine. According
to Christ's doctrine tlicro is only one improvement
possible.that ot man's inner life.which can and
shall continually grow and increase. Everything on
this earth that lias been and will be did pass and will
pass away. Even the earth itself had to undergo
great revolutions and changes on its surface and interior,and is not the sumo now it was after coming
out of the hands of its Almighty Creator. Vet the
words of Christ did not puss away ; they did not eveu

grow old; they are without change or alteration.
the only thing on earth which is not subject
to the law of truusicntuess. There is no
bonk in this world which has beeu so
otten attacked, abused, mocked, misused and profaned,but also none which has overcome so powerfullyull attacks; none from which the arrows of wit
rebounded so powerless and ineffective and which
has brought to shume and disgrace all weapons of
mockery, irony, frivolity and impudence, aud none
waich after every dark night did rise again like the
sun only to shine more orillinutly than before exceptthe Gospel of our Lord and Master.
Either Christ or despair! Either Uo is the one

xiu says ne m; »uu men ms worn in me worn or
Ood and we are inexpressibly honored, blessed and
saved througli llim; or He is not the one, and then
Christianity ih a lie and deceit, and we may take the
liible and throw it into the lire, pull down the
churches and curse the name of all names, lint
never fear of that. May every true and good Christianlive on, remaining quiet, firm and true in the
right Christian belief until death.a belief which is
containing already that which science aud wisdom
are searching in vain. Tlio discussions, cries and
queries about Christianity around us will neither
endanger it nor have any disadvantageous consequenceswhatsoever. C. 11.

A FAILURE BECAUSE A FINALITY IN A WORLD

OF CHANGE.
To the Editor of the Hkbm.d:.
Christianity has undoubtedly done some good in

the way of restraining vicious character. The awe,
reverence and honor with which it has filled a great
many of its believers have kept them from doing
the harm that they would otherwise have done.
Probably less henroosts havo been robbed in consequence.But it may bo doubted that the religion
has done much to directly improve the Christian
part of the 'world. Wo have evidently reached a

stage in our development when a religion founded
on a primitivo ghost theory, as the Christian religion
is, finds itself losing its restraining influence and inadequateto answer the demands of the time. Christianityis a failure in its maiu purpose. The exaggeratedhuman hieing whom Christians believe to
have been the author of the plan to
save them had promised it to the Jews,
upon whom Ho looked with special favor.
He watched over them, guided their footsteps and
selected them as the only people upon the face of the
earth whom He would deliver from persecution and
to whom he wonld give instruction. The promised
Saviour came and the Jews are not saved. Christianity,from the very stand it takes, is a 1 allure. It
claims to be a finality. If, as it represents, it is the
gift of (iod, it must be absolutely 'perfect, and hence
can admit of no improvement. Any system that sets
out with being a finality must tail. In a stationary
environment, if that were possible, the system might
succeed, but as the environment constantly changes
such a system *>f religion must cease to be or must
fail in its purpose to be stationary. Though Christianityhas opposed every change for the better, it
has boon remodelled from year to year to keep within
haillug distance of the progress of the time and thus
preserved its existence. It is a failure from another
view. In spite of its intention to always remain a
finality it ought, by its high comprehensivepurposes, to have been the chief
cause of our present civilization. That it
has always opposed every step in progress every
studont of history knows. The part that Christianity
lius taken in civilization is the conservative one.a
valuable part, indeed, but one which it assumed not
to assist progression, but to suppress it. While
Christianity has boasted that it was the chief cause
of modem civilization it lias at the same time deniedthe boast by maintaining its own participation
in the progro-s. If i» had not been for the applicationof steam to machinery, the printing press und a
thousand other inventions, and if Christianity had
not taken root among the descendants ot the Aryan

Wfi fmiv wnil 1 w» i«> Vt* that if wnllhl hsvn 1ti.An

productive of no civilization. Take for example the
Noatorian and Abyssinian Christians. The latter
have been christians for 1600 ycira, and ant in Just
ab..nt tile aanm ronditlon now that tho.v were tlien.
Christianity is a failure because it doe* not acconi)>1iali what it would if it wen- of divine origin, aa It
elaiuia to be. Inatoad of finding a ready acceptance
it ia having a bard light with the increasing intelligenceof the worid, and thu number of ita
iK'lievora, relative to the population, ia on the deeruaac.Ita missionary work ia a failure. The heathen
convert# have u moat material conception of the religion.and an- not honcllted by it execpt ua it brings
tbelli in contact with moru intelligent people. It I
remember the figures correctly, It taken about fOoo
to teach an African savage to beliiAe in a literal everlastinghell. It ia a growing bullet among thinking
and unprejudiced people that any religion that ia
baaed on an atonement must prove a failure. It may
ir. its early atagea be of great service in co-ordinating
antagonistic tribes, but uvcutually ita supernaturaliamwill bu ita ruin. t>. K. 11.

guME Dirnctu/r INTKltVIEWIXU ritOlfWHD.
To TIIK ElUTOU or TilK IIKHALI):.

Christianity ia not merely a name, it la a vital principle
in the soul, placed there in a aupernatural way;

it auperaodca the natural in all things. It ia free

grace bought with a great price; too great to bo purchasedby anything that man can do. All he liaa to

do la to accept it on the conditioua offered. It waa

bought by the aacrlllcial death of ita Founder. It ia
the only true remedy tor sin, of which all mankind
have been partakers. Ita congregated numb, ra who
believe and accept are the holy catholic church of
< iirtut militant nn earth, and in liravrn tin? church
triumphant. Thean are indisputable facta; nut privateor personal opinion. Thousands on earth and
in heaven hear testimony. John, the divine revelator.lias left ua the written testimony. liovelatiou

II., V, 13, 14. The Jewiali nation tailed as a power,
civil ami occlraiastleal. because tliey rejected t'hriat,
tin; Saviour of tlie world. \ failure 1 None Out lie
who hint never felt the ({reat power of thia hleaned
Christianity could ever even think it a failure.
Were It poaallile to interview all the ancient

worthier who have accepted thia aalvatlon proinlaed
to Adam, Imm martyred Abe, to Noah, tron, Noah to
Abraham, from Abraham to Moaea, from .Voaea to
liavid, and ao on down the allot'ceding n«ra to t'liriat
and tlie Chrlatlan era, their verdlrt would lie victory
over alii and death through our Lord and Saviour
Joatta Christ. A. L. If.
wbst 1'ltlladkt.phia.

A TUTUUK MTATK AS A TKST.
Ponix twr, llarch 12, 1H70.

To thk Knrrnit or tiik Ukjulo:.
Will any of your nuutcroua contrtbntora on "1*

Christianity a Failure?" pleaae inform me whether
or not the Jtibln ia to he liellcvnd wliolly ? I am Inducedto aak thia question because I have found ao

inueh contradiction in it. To prove my Maertlon

permit mo to quote a few chapters ami veraea frein
the Hihle. li/ perusing the following verse* you will
see that lit aome piacta it apeak* of a ml lire world,
in othera it ntterly denlea the existence of any
future whatever:-.l'aalma, xllx., 13, 30; vi., ft;
Isxxvitl., 10, 11, 13; ext., 17. KecleaiMitea, ill., IS,
13. ill. 31: it., ft. Id. Job, IV., 30; Vll., 3; xlv., 10, if,
13, 14. John, sir. AajiJbKlTJCV.
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"THE FIGHTING ALSTONS:
A Carolina Family Whose Members Must A1

Die With Their Boots On.

OLD TIME CHIVALRY,

Strange and Violent Deaths of the Alston!
Through Many Generations.

"COLONEL BOB" MEETS THE FATE OF HIS RACI

Atlanta, Oa., March 14, 1870.
Tho killing of Colonel Robert A. Alston in thii

city on last Tuesday revives the memory of thi
most famous family probably of the old-timi
chivalry days.tho lighting Alstons of Carolina. Tin
history of this audacious strain of blood is inter
wovtfu with the history of those turbulent days whet
gentlemen fought at tho drop of a hat, and a sligh
movement of tho pistol linger was the answer to al
insult or insinuation.tho close of all argument.
The Alstons were gallant men of gentle blood anc

usually large fortunes. They were free livers am

utterly reckless fighters, and frequently became in
volved in difficulties that drained the r estates witl:
costs and forfeitures. Probably the best known oi

them, Colonel Ren Alston, had several affairs ol
honor and wounded his antagonist every time thai
he went to the field. He was an imperious, passion
ate man, and as cool under fire as lie would be in hit
drawing room. His most notable duel was witl

Htiyne, whom he wounded in tho kueo. On one oc

casion he was visiting iu Augusta, when a gentle
* man, mistaking him for an acquaintance, tapped him
across the shoulders with a riding whip. Alston
wheeled as quick as lightning. The gentleman apol
ogi/.ed in the most ample terms. Alston took the

whip from his hands, lashed him across the bacli
and then said, "Now, sir, your apology is accepted."
Of course a meeting followed. It is said that Alston
once fought a gentlemau who disputetl the age ol
some wine of which Alston had been boasting,
throwing some of the wine in his face that he might
get its full flavor.
Colonel Bob Alston came of the family known at

the Halifax Alstons. Their estates lay about Halifax.X. C.. and they dominated that whole section
for yoars. They were enormously wealthy and
travelled from one of their estates to another In almostregal state. They had hundreds of slaves, and
always travelled with a coach and four and a small
army of retainers. The men were princely in tlieii
habits of expense and put the "code" above the
Bible. The women were high strung and spirited.
Sirs. Bob Alston, the grandmother of the subject of
this sketch, always carried her own sheets and

pillows with her wheu she travelled, and a case oi
loaf sugar. "I have known her,"' says Colonel Tom
Howard, a connection, "to put $100 on acock light,
with her own birds, and then stand and watch the

struggle to the death." Colonel Willis Alston, known
as "Honest Willis Alston," the grand uncle of Bob
Alston, fought a dozen duels in one winter, numberlessquarrels having sprung from his assaults on a

defaulting State treasurer. He killed two men and

weapon waB an old-fashioned "yaRor," which is t

sort of blunderbuss, carrying a double handful ol
buck shot, and of fearful oxocntiou. A volume
might be filled with the bloody exploits of these twe
brothers, bnt I shall deal dtoly with the sons ol
Colonel Bob Alston, who were the later Alstons' im
mediate ancestors.

AM ALSTON MTTtrr PIK WITH HIS BOOTS ON.

Old Colonel Alston, who was himself killed in I

duel, had three sons.Willis, Gidoon and Augustus
Willis Alston was the father of Colonel R. A. Alston
Each of these brothers camo to his death by vio
lence, or died, as the family tradition runs, "in hii
boots." Gideon Alston, the first of tho three to die
was killed in a peculiar manner. His brother Willi
was in Nashville, on a lordly frolic, when ho bocam
very much cnamorod of the lady who afterward mat

ried Sam Houston.a Miss Trimble, I believe. H
paid her assiduous suit for several months, and
while engaged in this dalliance, formed an attach
ment for a yonng Spanish boy, named Pelat. Thi
boy wait friendless and poor and Alston adopted him
taking hiiu home with him when he left Nashville
'It appears that there was some feeling between Pels
and Gideon Alston; at any rate they loft the house a

night and went into the yard for tho purpose o

"practising with their pistols." Gideon was then
college boy, having just turned sophomore in th
State University. In a few moments after he left th
house with Pelat he was found in the yard, with
pistol bullet through his brain. Pelat said that h
had shot hirmelf accidentally, and this is all that wa
ever known of the matter.

A FUOIUDA TRAGEDY.

And now comes one of the most remarkable trage
dies in the history of this section so full of tragedies
There waa living in Florida, thon a primitive regior
young Leigh lleed, a man of great ability, gentlenes
and courage. Ho was almost idolized by the peopl
of that State for his gnllant services in tho flerc
Indian wars, having by his skill and fearlessness sei

oral times saved the little colony from destruction b
the Seminoles and their allies. A story is told of hlz
that will illustrate his character and at tho sam

tlmo show how delicate was the sense of personn
honor at that time. General lteed was a political oj
ponent of Governor Call's son and at the santo tini
his personal friend. Political feeling ran very higl:
and on olection day a Mr. Whito made soino rofloc
tions npon the integrity of Governor Call, lleed s

once challenged him for a duel. The men wont, wer

both desperately wounded ami "behaved with gres
gallantry. Aghting, I believe, with bowie knives, tliei
left hands l>eiitg strapped together. Some time after
ward Reed became involved in a difficulty with th
Alstons. 1 give the Mtory as it was given me b;
Colonel K. A. Alston himself. Ho said that an artlcl
appeared in u newspaper refleeting on Govorno
Call. Colonel Augustus Alston, who was the leade
of tho Call taction, demanded the name of the author
Hi* wan furnished with tho name of General Reed, wh^
wan the loader of tho oii|io«iU) faction. H
at onro challenged General Reed, and a meeting wai
arranged. Tho weapons selected were "yagern,'
thin deadly weapon l*iiig, an 1 have Haul, a lavorit
with the Alntona. Colonel Alston wan attended b;
Mr. Kenou, hia hrother-ln-law. At the word One
Colonel Alnton'* gun exploded, it being hair-trip
po red. The contents were discharged Into the air
Oeiieral Heed, aiming with deliberation, Qred, am
Colouol Alnton dropped dead in Inn track*, ill* hi*

ter, a lined spirited wniuan, was nearly eraz '<1 at tli
l<uw* of hi* death. She neenrud the lead that ba<
killed hint, ami with her own hand* *he moulded 1
into bullets and nent them to her brother, WU11
Alston (the father of It. A. Alston), and Implored hlu
to come aud avenue tho death ot hi* brother. Sh
write that he had been murdered, and the Alston
adhered to thin belief, although the general state
nieut in that the meeting was a tair one, General B*e
using only his Just right in llriug niter the explosioi
of Alston's "yager." At any rate it was very well tin
derntood that Willla Alnton would seek revenge to
his brother's death, an tho family for generations lis
made one of all their (jnsrreln. The i)r*t molding hi
tween Alnton and Heed was dramatic. The In'gishi
ture had just met, and Heed had been olectei
HpeaKer. Me was a yomiK man, ot exceptional powe
au<l popularity, ami his life promised to be brllltun
and illustrious. lie low I invited Ilia Iriend
to the naiial legislative supper, and th
ban<iuet was In propri a*, everything t_c<>iii|! tnerril;
and well. Htuldenly a till figure, lnuflied in a swiii^
lug cloak and with a slouch hat drawn down ove
the fare, stalked through the o]<en door. Without
word it made for (behead of the table, where Oeneri
Heed wan Hitting. Instantly cries of "Alston
Alaton!" arone and run down tile table. At lliue
erioH the eloak waa thrown liaek and Alaton wh

recognized. Heed roue from Ida huuI, and, whlppln
a piatol out of Ida poekot, levelled it at Ina aaauilai;
and fired. The ball atriiek Alaton in Ida uplifte
hand, carrying away two lingers. Tlda did not ato
hi in, but brandishing n bowie knife, lie eloaed o
Heed. Jietore the men eould lie parted Heed waa el

pretty aeverely, and Alaton, 1 believe, wounded agaii
Alaton wua taken from tile room, and for aoni
montha nothing more waa beard of the matter. Oi:
day Oeneral Heed was walking down the etreeta <

Tallaliasaee when he waa tired upon by Colonel Alatoi
The oouteiit* oi one barrel of a shotgun waa pour.
Into hla ahoiilder, and aa he turned to confront hi
aaaailant the other load went Into hla heart. Ho fe
and died. Colonel Alaton'a frielida aay that he hu
given Heed notieu that lie Intended to kill him o

sight.
Ktt.I.KD 11Y A MOB.

Willis Alaton wont to Texas, where ho lived f(
aotne time. He settled near lirar.oria. 'i here waa
I»r. Htewart. who tor some reason or other, nurem
the niattor of the Ueod killing and used remarks d
rogatory to Alaton. Alston hearing or it wroto tt
rcl.iarks down, and nivuUiut tiluwart uu thu urair
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one day aaked bim to say whether or not he waa

reaponaible tor thoae reiuarka. Dr. Stewart
took the paper, and 'while pretemliug to reau
it,; put hia h.tnd into Uih linlatera ami drew hi*
piatola. He jumped of hie home on the aide oppoHitoAlaton and tired Into hint. A deaperatu tiulit
euaued, in which Alaton waa aiu)t twice and liia

1 atoiuach ao cut that hia bowela protruded. He killed
Stewart, however, pouring a load of buckahot iuto
hiui alter lie waa prouu upon the earth. Ho waa

taken to jail aluioat dead. He waa a faiuoua tiddler,
and procuring a fiddle sat there "with hia entraila
protruding," aa he wrote to a friend, playing the
old tunes of his boyhood. His body servant gained
admission to Ilia cell aud had a coil ot rope wrapped

, about his body. With this he was going to try and
escape. Suddenly u mob assaulted the jail, overpoweredthe Sheriff, broke iu the doors and seized
Colonel Alston. Ue was game to the last, and tidilled
up to the very instant he wan seized, his dauntless

I taco looking full upon his ussailauts. He was tumbledinto a blanket, the ends twisted, and he was
then hustled out of the juil. Once out iu the street
he was thrown to the ground, still euvelopod iu the
blanket, aud a hundred bullets were poured into his
body. Thus died the last of the "Halifax Alstons."
They were a remarkably athletic and handsome

j, race of men. tiideou, who was killed by l'clot,
is always cited as the handsomest youngster of
his day. It may be said, here that the young Castiliouwho killed him was put into the navy as a

midshipman and was drowned in the Mediterranean.
Willis Alston was a luau of wonderful strength. He

, once shouldered a load of SOU pounds dead weight
and carried it through the streets ot .Spuria on a bet.

9 His life was a stormy one. His feud with the lullgrams, a brave and powerful family, was the seusaBtion ot Ueorgi-t for tho time it lasted. Ho always
carried his "yager" with him, aud escaped the whole
difficulty with only one linger shot away. This feud

i was dramatized under the title of "The Watch," and
j sold largely. Its authors were never discovered or

they would have been killed, as the heroes of that
ilitv ilitl iw*fc frtlnratn fli.> nuhlipntinti nf tlu>ir tvolllileu
The manuscript was discovered one morning in tho

j yard of a fearless widow, who published it liorsolf
and sold it, making a groat deal of money by it.

I COLONKl, BOUKliT A. ALSTON.
Colonel U. A. Alston wax a remarkable man. Filled

with all the chivalry, fearlessness and hot-headedliensof his race, he dreaded, above all other things,
meeting an end like hia ancestors, it was not fear,
for an Alston does not know what fear is. He was
as brave a man as ever lived. In the army, as one of
Morgan's lieutenants, he was the most reckless and
daring of them all. lie once actually had a biscuit
shot lrom between his teeth, but with a laugh he
continued his breakfast. He said to your correspondentonce:."1 have a boy who i.x a hot-headed
tullow himself, und I have taken my wife's hand in
m ue many a time and kuee'ed with her by his bedsideand prayed to (iod that I might bequeathhint a legacy of peuce anil a quiet
death." It was his highest ambition, as he
has often said, to break the old tradition that
'ail Alston must die in his boots." Once
again, I w as with him when he was going to the held
to meet Colonel K. V. Clarke, of a rival newspaper.
The challenge had been issued, und he was just going
to take the midnight train. Suddenly, ho turned to
a dark wall, and, leaning lus head on his hand, prayed
had died, and allow liini to live in peace till a quiet
death could cluirn him. He never bolievcd, however,
that this would bo granted hini. It made him gloomy
to talk of it, but to hia tri-suds he would Hay that he

, knew his destiny was to "die the Alston death." He
even had a superstition tuat a certain man was going
to kill him. There had never been any trouble
between tuem, but Alston always said, "That man is
my fate." The man was his friend, and never became
anything else. Despite these gloomy thoughts Alston
was a devout believer in the code. After he had
joined the Church he still adhered to his belief. "It
is a peacemaker," he said. In South Carolina, where
the code stood above the State law, there never
was so quiet and decorous a community. In
Charleston county there was not a murder in
cightoen years, and tho illes of the Charleston Courier
for nearly twenty-live years do not show the use of
the word "liar" or "scoundrel" or any similar
epithets a single time. There were no street fights
or rows and no assassinations. A high code of honor
was established, und it made even cowards brave
men. He used to tell of a Carolina judge (Mr.
Pottigrew). who, having two men before him for tryingto light a duel, said:."Geutlemen, it will take
me au hour to write out these warrants. In the
meantime there is a steamer at my wharf that can
take you out of my jurisdiction, so that you can
complete your work before I could hold you."
Colonel Alston never fought a duel himself, though
ho issued and accepted several challenges. Tho conservativespirit of these latter days almost always
settles these matters without the exchange of shots.
While Alston would have ,diod before lie' would
have submitted to a dishonorable compromise, Ikuow
what stubborn heroism it required to carry liim

' into an affair of honor. He shrank with
horror from such test. His whole life was overshadowedby the memory of his ancestors and their bloody

> ends. He was a recognised authority on matters of
the code, and was usually called into all prominent
affairs. While he was tenacious of tho honor of his
principals, lie never stickled tor, technicalities, and

: .I,..I., ...ii,»K....... /...i..

oucu whb he second In a fatal meeting. He attended
1 young Mctiraw, of Charleston, and loaded the pistol

that killed Tabor. There had appeared in the
Charleston Mtrcury a communication assailing Judge
Mctiraw, signed with a mobi tie plume. Contrary to
the usual practice of demanding the name of the

x author of the offensive article, Alston demanded for
Mctiraw satisfaction of Tabor and his two editorial

' associates, holding that the gravamen of the offence
8

was in the publication. The name of the author was
o offered and declined. Tabor then announced himself

responsible. Mctiraw, through Alston, challenged
the three editors, naming Tanor first. The parties0 went to the field. At the second shot Tabor jumped

1. straight into the air, fell upon his back, shivered and
died. Mctiraw was unhurt, and the affair stopped
there.

8 HIS UAST MKKTIXO.
i, Alston had been engaged in many personal enucounters, but never had been seriously hurt. It was
*

harder for him to take an insinuation of insult than
'* for almost any one else; but he always repressed his
it unger, and, if possible, avoided trouble. He was a
,f tine talkor, a genial gentleman, of winuiug address,

and those saved him from many difficulties that his
4 impetuosity would have led him into. His favorite
e muxiiu, however, was the saying of Sir Doyle
0 ltouch, "Tho best way to avoid danger is to meet it

plumply!" and his boldness often sufficed where
4 extemiMiriziug would have tailed. Iu the trouble
n that led lo his death, after he had been sent off by
M Cox to arm himself, his ffrst impulse was to get a

double barrelled shotgun aud go and look Cox up
and kill him. Ho was thoroughly acijuaintod witn
the violent habits of his eneinr and knew tiest how
to meet tUoio. Ho was dissuaded from this
course, however, by tiovernor Colquitt and

' others. Ho was very much depressed at tho idea
I, tliat Cox was hunting him down, and scented
18 to have a premonition of what was coming. He saul,

throwing himself into a chair in the Treasurer's of°lice, "It is awful hard to know that a man is dogging
a you and that you have got to kill him or be killud."

instead of going off to arm himself he went into a
restaurant to get some dinner. He ate heartily, but

y was very much worried. At length he was persuaded
n to take a pistol, getting one that he had never seen

before, a seif-cocklng six-shooter. When he entered
tho Treasurer's office he seemed relieved to think he
had fouud u retreat from the trouble. No sort of

). personal fear moved him, but the idea of bloodshed
seemed to sicken him. When ho saw Cox euter and
half draw his pistol at a man evidently mistaken for

>, him he seemed to know that his time had come. He
). grew a shade paler and his face hardened ami grew
. stern. His llrst word, though, was an appeal. "I

am not going to have any difficulty with you," be
® saiil; "you must let me alone." Cox still peritslated, however, growing angrier all tho time. At
r length, when he stepped back and closed the door

and said, "1 will lorce you, sir," ho aneiued to give
0 up ail hope. Captain John Nevius, ids iriend, who
y witnessed it all, describes the scenes that folnlowed:."Colonel Holf rose quiet and calm, just like
r he was going to make a speech. There was not a
r tremor about liiin. 'All right.'lie says,'we'll have

it out right here. Are you armed?' With that lie
it drew his pistol. Cox'a was already out. 1 threw
e myselt between them and said, 'No you don't, gentlesmen I' Colonel Hob thrust his hand over nty
" shoulder iyiil tired, striking Cox in the mouth. At
e the same time Cox tired and the ball went through
v my whiskers. Their hands nearly crossed as they it red.

1 still held them apart. They tired again by me, anil
i then turned tlieni loose. Cox was jumping and
dodging around, but Colonel Hob never moved. He

1 stood straight as a statue. After he had shot hia
i. fourth shot lie turned Ins face to me anil smiled
0 that peculiar smile iio h.s. Ah lie turned he pulle<l
1 trigger again and his pistol snapped. Then Cox fired
t again, and 1 Haw a red Hpot oo*S out In Colonel
n Hob's temple. Cox wum trying to rock Ilia pintol
it again when 1 jumped in apd threw him hack, catchelng Colonel Hob. lie sank in my arms. When 1
h turned Cox was sitting in u chair spitting lilood, with

hia pistol on a table, lie said, "I am a dead man."
d 1 cut Colonel Hob's shirt open." State Treasurer
U Kay nor says that Alston put both his hands oil

Cox's breast, aud said, "Ed, for (iod's sake, let iih
r have no dillb'uity. 1 don't want to kill you; you
it shouldn't want to kill me." ^

!- THK ALSTON DKSTINT.
i. Alston had a peculiarly winning and handsome
d face, and a semi-military manner. Ho stood like a
r statue while shooting, his handsome face set aud
t stern, with the old Alston Are blazing from Ilia eyes,
s tiiruiuit hia erect ttguro by military hair wheels
e to present his side always to hia shitting enemy,
y Alter he had been allot down Mr. Ed Mer[-cer, who knew of hia forebodings about dying
r with h s boots on, suiil, "lie shall not
a die in hia hoots, by Until" and tenderly
d took tlieui off. "The scene at the death liedaiun
! was afleeting in the extreme. Only the moat intimate

in lrieiifls and the lamily were admitted, a force of po-.
is lice beating hark Hie host that surged against the
g doors. As it was evident that he must die in a lew
it moments Mrs. Alston asked Uovernor Colquitt, who
d was kneeling by Ihu bedside and who was devotedly
p attached to the dying man, to pray. With a voire
n broken with emotion1, holding Alston's hand, the
it Coventor prayed aloud, while every hesd 111 the
l. room was bowed Slid every eye streamed with tears,
le And thus without a shudder, with hardly it moan,
in his face peaceful ami half smiling, he died, in his
if bed, his wile unci friends about him, prayers going
i. to Cod W illi his fleeting soul, and only the ghastly
d bllle-red hole in his temple to tell that the old Alston
is destiny had overtaken lilm ami that ho had left the
11 old Alston heritage to Ids sou.
id He leaves two brothers; one a prominent AlabatnnInn and the other living ou his placu'-both most excellentgentlemen. He leaves a wife and four elilldreii.adevoted and admirable family. They liavo
lr a Hue plantation; but the noble generosity of
a Colonel Alston's lite leaves little else, lie was a true
<d man, a gallant friend, a rising statesman. The whole
o- etty ami thousands of friends throughout the Union
iu iiioiirn his death. Cox is getting better, but Will be
iu sum tu lad to await his trial.

E SHEET.

"paris at the theatre.
Sarah Bernhardt.Her Fanciesand Caprices.

FUGITIVE AND IDOL.

Her Successes as Actress and
Sculptress.

A GUTI CTHM IM THE" RFnRHHM
n W"M-UU i 11 11* i i iL. k/i.b'i twivi.

Pauih, March 1, 1879.
The audiences of the Pari* theatres are divided

into two very distinct categories, two cIssroh diametricallyopposed to each other.the class dirigraiite
and the class dirigie.the class which makes reputationsand the class which consecrates them. The
public of the class dirigrante is relatively restricted.
It is composed strictly of the persons who make it
a point of being present at all the tlrst representationsof new works.a public in itself sulllcieutly
peculiar to justify ray devoting to it an articlo on anotheroccasion. It exercises the functions of judue,
I will not say of justiciary. It glorifles or condemns
the pieces and their interpreters; its decrees carry
with them fortune or ruin; it has a jiundred journalsto rocord its sentences and a thousand tongues
to circulate its flats. Profiting by its unrestricted
power it exhibits all the caprices of tyranny. It has
a horror of successes which are too prolonged and
crushes its idols in less time than it took to crcato
them. One evening it assists at the debut of a

chantaue of operettas. The debutante has
but little voice; she lias struggled against
a sort of chronic hoarseness; as a comedienne
there is room for improvement, but Rhe is pretty,
adorably pretty, fair, doMcato, with caressing
bluo eyes and ^ mouth beaming with the sweotost of
smiles. Sho might be taken for a portrait by
Greuze issuing from its frame. Every one admits
that she is charming. "How droll her gestures are,"
you hear on every side. "How comically sho walks
and bends her body forward like a marionette. The
voice, oven though rather roilie, is far from being
disagreeable." From one day to tho nest sho becomescelebrated. She is the diva, la disruse a la
mode. She is feted everywhoro and overwhelmed with
bouquets. The reporters publish her biography and
the illustrated journals her portrait. This lusts for
two or three years, at the end of which time the star

begins to pale and to fade out in tho Parisian firmament; the sameness of her actions palls. All that

appeared charming at first now appears totally divestedof charms. People's eyes are closed to the
artist's qualiti :s in order that thoy may see only her
defects. The public of tho class dirigie nets as

chorus. It is strong in number, but it never uses

the strength which it thus possesses. It does not
care to manifest its independence; it admires what
it is tol'l to admire; it goes where it is told to go; it
is but a reflection, an echo. When tho idol is broken
it does not trouble itself even to collect the pieces.

MIXK. SARAH BERNHARDT.

An artist who has udmirably appreciated the dangersof those sudden caprices of tho public taste is
Mile. Sarah Bernhardt. Sho knows that hor indisputablevalue does not protect her against them, for
the taste for a particular artist soon changes into
lassitude, and to guard against the fancies of the
public Mile. Bernhardt has become tneye fantastical
than her audicuces. Sho exhibits herself daily under
a new lorm. wne is not merely an acircss out a

sculptress, a painter, a writer, a poet and an aeronaut.The consoquonce is that we hoar of nothing
but her multifarious talents. Of all the actrosses of
Paris she is the oao whose noisy as woll as brilliant

roputatlon seems to be the most solidly established.
Thero is even in my opinion a great deal of exaggerationin the worship of which she is the object.
Seductive as she is, great an is her talent, the artist
is certainly not equal to hor reputation. Tall, thin
and straight and exhibiting none of the plumpness
of the woman, fair in complexion, with a mouth full
of promise, sensual lips, a hooked nose, and eyes with
wondorfnl expressiveness, Sarah Bernhardt is a

charmer in the fullest sense of the word. She sheds
around her an atmosphero of incomparable attraction.She not merely knows how to draw people
within the circle of her fascinations, but to hold
thorn there. Born of a Dutch mother and of Jewish

origin, she combinos with the semi-masculine energy
of the children of the North the Bohemian instincts
and the vagabond humor of the Semitic race. Her
voice is one of the gentlest and most caressing that
it is possible to hear. A critic said of her, "She recitesverses just as the nightingale sings. She is herselfthe muse of poetry."

"CK H'KST PAS MAI.IS."
Educated in a convent at Versailles, she entertained

for a brief period tho idea of becoming a nun. But
after a little reflection she arrived at the conclusion
that she was not calculated for a contemplative life.
"Then," she said to herself, "I will be an actress."
And sho began by giving to her namo of Bernard, a

rathercommon one, an original character by adding to
it an "h" and a "t." From BcWnard she consequently
became Bernhardt, after which she entered tho Conservatoire.She could never obtain a first prize thorB.
The year of her first examination a first prize was

given to Mile. Lloyd, now a rather obscure penttonnaireof the same Comedio Frincise of which
Barah lleruhardt is one of the pillars.
"Ce n'nf pat maim," exclaimed Harah, when tho

jury had announced their decision; "sho managed
to make herself agreeable to all the members of tho
Jury."

"Si cr n'rtt put matin," retorted Mile. Lloyd, "why
did you not do the same?"
Nevertheless the jury of the conservatoire has rendereda verdict which the public of the time hastened

to confirm. Mile. Sarah Bernhardt tuado her delmt
at tho Theatre Francois on thosaiuo evening as Mile.
Lloyd. She liad no success there, while bcr rival wus

lonilly applauded. Mile. Bernhardt remained but a

abort time iu tbo Ilun Kiebelieu and acceptod an engagementat the Oymiiasse. lint she bad scarcely
entered there before abe distinguished herself by ber
manner of <iuitting it. One evening just as the piece
was about to commence the director received a despatchcouched iu the following brief terms:.
Taut pis. Jo purs en Kapague.

SAltAII IlKItNUAUDT.
Happily at this period tbo fugltivo belonged to a

class that it was easy to replace. The director did
not even think of claiming from her the penalty of
10,000 franca stipulated in her engagement.

HEIt KIUST BCI CXBSM.
She returned from Spain, accepted an engagement

at the l'orte St. Martiu, where sho played ami sang
in fairy pieces of which nobody now preserves
any recollection. Then, without any othor transition,she went and propose 1 herself as a tragedienno
at the Odeon. That theatre was at the time controlled
by two associate directors, MM. Dnquesnel k lie
t;'hilly. The llrst, finding her interesting and uncommon,engaged her without even consulting hia
partner. M. ile Chilly saw her for the lirst time on
the evening of her debut at the aecond Theatre
Traucaise.

"Wtiatl he exclaimed, la that the tragedienne that
they seek to Impose on me? Why, she is no woman j
alio la merely a hag of bones."
This director had a horror of thin women; rmbonpoin'.was with lilin owe of the highest of qualities,

and It frequently happened to him during his long
career to Judge of the talent of actresses by their
physical weight.
His partner, M. Dnquesnel, defended her.
"She is thin, no doubt," he said, "but nnvor mind

that; she lias the atuiT in Iter, all the smile."
Tlio yoiuiK tragedienne rcmiiim <1 at the Odinn. It

was there that Dim formed hcraelf; it win than- Hint
alio had her llrst micceaa. ller thinness, even, which
lilt 1 proved so lUsplcusiiiu to ,M. lie t'lllll), IH'lpeil
her wonderfully In the "Passant," where she played
a travestied part ho well a* to be really taken for it

boy? Hhe Iiiih, therefore, never done anythliiM to put
tloali on her bourn.ijinte the contrary. And line*
Hhe niiule her tlrnt appearance at the iHleon nlie ban
never ceased to «rtiw thinner, nor will aho ever ceaao
to do no until Iter apirit abandoua Ita oaaeoua onvelope.Ah to the tiuniberleHH pleuaautrluH of
wllleh her extreme nieimrciuss la daily the object,
alio is herself the Urnt to UiikIi at them.
Hlie often even invents them and huiuIh
them to the newapapera. "Tboy bogan by
sayliiK that I wan thin," she la In the habit of observing;"It was only after that that they aald I hail
tnlonrt If 1 bad boon fat they probably would never
have inadn the discovery." l-ar from seeking to concealher thlniienH by tile artifice* of tho toilet, which
Would deceive no one, aba waa the brat k'rench

woman who wore the tight fitting drone*, the charm
ing style of which has become »o general.

A rANTAli-rll' gXIBTKMl'K.
Although she waa already in possession of a fair

share of notoriety the young tragedienne continued
to lead at the Odeon the tautustic sort or existence tc
which aliu had accustomed herself. When in the
evening she hud half an hour to spare it was passed
in a restaurant in the neighborhood of the theatre
with the nirturi of the yuurtier Latin. Those who
loved her regretted to see her thus indulging her
Bohemian instmcta. One tluy Oeffro.v, the eimueut
comedian and ex-societain of the Cooiedie Franoaise,who was then fulhlling an engageuieut at the
Odeon, aaid to her in a paternal tone, "What a deplorablesort of life you are leading; you, who are un

intelligent woman and who has such a tine futurt
before you." "JJilait! m«n cfeer ami," she repliud;
"110 one is more keenly alive to the fuel
thau 1 am. ilut I urn dying of ciwmm.
The theatre is not sufficient to fill my existence.
W hat urn I to do y" "Work more aud employ your
leisure in a manner worthy of you; read good books;
give yourself artistic occuputiou. Just look at my
case. I have always painted. That has sustained,
aided and at times often consoled me." "You are
right." replied Sarah. "I will try." And sho de-
sceiidcd to tlm foyer or the artists. There she found
a sculptor.a friend of the establishment, a loan of
groat lulunt, who happened just at the luorueut to bo
speaking enthusiastically of lita art. Saruh listened
to him attentively, then alio suddenly left the toyer
au<l returned to her dressing room. "Cleiuenool"
she called out to her dresser, as she enteredthe room. "Quick! (io and buy ino
some modelling clay!" Aud during the whole
evening she applied herself to kneading aud modellingthe clay with as iuu<-li ouriiestiiess as iuuxporience.From that time out she modelled lucessuutlv.atfirst, of course, very badly, then better
Slid better, thauks to the advice of the artists who
came to see Iter. Aud now she exhibits at the Salon
groups, statues and busts, before which there is alwaysa crowd.

llKHNHABllT's INTKLI.KCTl'AL COURT.
Mile, lk-riihurdi quitted the Udeon in pretty much

the same maimer as she had leit the Gymuase, suddenlyand without notice, to retutu to the Coinedie
Franchise, no longer us the young laureate of the
Conservatoire, but as an artist upon whom the
direction was justified in lounding great hopes.
These hopes she has realized. Her success at the
Fraiu/aiMe lias been an affuir of progressive stages, but
it is now as complete as it is possiblo for it to be.
SiiiL'o llaclicl, to whom her admirers, blinded by their
enthusiasm, too often compare hur. no toniale artist
has ever occupied at that theatre a position to be
compared to hers. There h is consequently boon
formed around her a veritable oourt, composed of
men, young anil old, handsome and plain, but every
one of them intclloctnal, for Sarah has an insurmountablehorror, of fools, and no consideration, no

question of interest, can induce her to tolerate the
homage or even the prcseuce of ah imbecile,no mutter what may be his rank.
Around her are to be found assembled peopleof almost every class aud profession.financiers,
writers, vaudeviliists, artists, politicians. Even
diplomacy is represented in this little crnnele of
friends, admirers and lovers. Mllo. Bernhardt inI... . 1... »1.

nue de Villiors, at a short distance from the fare da
Neuillv, a bcautitul little hotel which she had buill
lor her. Her time for reception is generally in tha
afternoon. In the morning when the woathor la tin#
she rides out on horseback, after which she attends
the rehearsals at the the it re. When the rehearsals
do not necessitate her presence she attires herself
in a mule costume of white iluuuel, which fits her to
perfection, and without interrupting her work ol
modelling she herself opens the door of her studio to
visitors. Tnis studio is one of the handsomest in
Paris. It is not merely the largest apartment of hei
house, but it may be called tliu hotel itself, for all
the other rooms, boudoir, dlulug room, petit salon,
bedrooms, merely radiate from it, and are in a measuresacrihced to it. There the mistress of the houss
accumulates Oriental stuffs, costly carpets, Chinese
and Japanese curiosities, old bibelots and rare books,
A superb palm tree is planted lu a monumentalcloisonne vase. Oyer a vast chimney
piece of carved oak is to be seen
a portrait of Mile, tlernhardt, life size. On every
side the attention of the visitor is attracted by marble
statuettes and clay busts underglass shades. A wide
staircase, with balusters, ascends to within a couple
of metres ot the ceiling. It leads to a small door,
over which grimaces the antique tragic mask. Occ»>
sioualiy, whoa indisposed or fatigued. Mile. Bernhardtreceives her visitors in bed. .Therefore, all her
lrieuds are familiar with the bedroom, where the
artist's eccentricities have ullowed themselves full
lUng. The w;illn are covered wuu Diacit unmans, me

bed in black, the furniture is all b.ack. It wants only
a few church tapers to convert the room into a
chapciU anient*.

A WOMAN'S STllANOK FAXCIK8.
In one corner, close to an euorwous Psycho draped

with black velvet, stands a magnificent mule skeleton.This skeleton, which leans toward the glass as
If admiring itself in it, is not exactly calculated to
inspire people with chcertul feelings, but on thai
point Mile, Bernhardt has her own peculiar ideas.
The sight of Lazarus.that is the name she gives to
the skeleton.suggests to her no gloomy thoughts,
for the idea of doath has no terrors for her. Quits
the contrary. A good ileal has been said about a
coffin lined with white satin in which she
occasionally passes the night. This coffin
really exists, and only a few days ago
Mile, Bernhardt actually posod in it to a

photographer as a corpse. The coffin was placed on
trestles for the occasion and surrounded by lighted
tapers, ltauged round it stood tne family.the little
sisters and little cousins of the pseudo deceased,
photographed in an attitude of grief, as also a few
iriends who affected to be sobbing. The proofs of
this mortuary photogrsph will be given to a few intimatelrieuds only. It is certain that these strange
fancies are not all due to a desire on the part of Mile,
liernhardt to keep public curiosity on the stretch.
Home of thom are attributable to a serious infirmity
of health. At times the energy of the artist is dominatedby this cause. The tainting tits of Harsh Bernhardthave bean legcndiary at the theatre. There is

I u/avu >11 niirui-tmin tv as to her beluc able to ulav out
r6le. It happens to her but too frequently to faint

in the middle of a perlorinance. Last year, during a

representation of the "IStraiigore," it seemed to her
that silo received less applause than usual. In the
third act, in which her great monologue is spoken,
she got vexed, lost her head, got confused in her re>
cits.ion and ended by having a. nervous attack. She
returned to lier dressing room aud insisted upon returninghome, which she did. It became necessary
to send for the Commissary of 1'olice, who made a
formal note of the departure of Mile. Item hard t, and
a heavy flue was imposed on her, which she
will probably never pay. At the theatre all are agreed
that the feeling which she inspires is that of fear.
Aggressive by nature sud I rue in her language,'
she is not a woman to shrink lrom publicity of auy
kind. She arrives at the rehearsals armed with a
sipall walking cane, the flourishes of which become
more or less accentuated, according to the character
of the observations of the author of the piece or of
the director. The latter could never habituate himselfto the menacing adjuuet of the fair actress. Sho
Is usually escorted to the performauces by her full
staff of triends. The one carries her gloves, the
other her fan, a third raises the train of her costume,
a fourth preseuts her with a small pocket mirror.
Before making her appearance on the stage sho takes
with her a few pieces of ice. which she allows to melt
in her mouth. This is Intended as a precaution
against the spitting of blood to which she Is subject.
Hhe attributes the same virtue to champagne, and
never drinks any other wine.

A CUAIIAITKUISTIC ADVENTl'RK.
The columna of the Mjcw Yohk Hkualu would not

suffice lu space were 1 to recount in detail the life,
the caprices, the pissious aud the weaknesses of this
strange creature, who is at times a gruel tragedienne,
always a great artist aud woman of incomparable
seductiveness. 1 must not omit to relate to you in
this connection a characteristic adventure of which
Allle. lieruli.irdt was the heroine and which will serve
to complete lier portrait. In occurred In the Pyrenees.Sarali had gone to pass a season at liagncrrea
de Hgorro. She saw but few people. In one of lier
excursions she met a superb looking monk, still
young, whom she managed to engage in conversation.under the nrclext of asking her way. The monk
was not merely a holy man, but a man distinguished
111 manner*, highly informed aud eloquent In hia
mode ot expressing himself. lie pleased the actress,
who, oti her hide, mtereaiod him by ner wit and
originality of hearing. The two often met in the
picturesque places which they mutually froqueiitod.
i'lioy aliaudouod theinaelvua to long coiireraalioua, in
which actenre, art, literature and philosophy were
alternately dlscussix!. Hut olio day they spoke of the
dangers of the theatre. Mile. Ifcrnhardt was surprised
to hud that the monk had undertaken to convert
her. In an inatant a diabolical lint feminine Idea
struck her. Hiiu determined in turn to ovil this
monk who sought to turn her to good. And she opposedto all the exhortations of tlie holy man all tne
resources of her coquetry and seductiveness. He
resisted for a long tune, but finally succumbed and
asked Iter for a rendezvous anywhere but In tlio open
air. This rendezvous was nxed to lake place in an
isolated hut perchud on a mountain peak at six
o'clock In the morning. When Sarah arrived there
tlio hut was unoccupied. The monk had not made
hia appearance, and the people who had let the cabin
to the actress had ail taken their departure according
to promise. She passed an hour wailing. At the
end of that time the door of tho hut opened slowly
and Sarah perceived on the threshold auothur monk
still graver, still more majestic, still handsomer than
him Hint she knew.

i a in the superior of the convent that yon want
to profauu, my child," said the nowcoinor wlUt
miction.

.. «- l....k t.nlS.,1
narau Aureus » .

"Ho that you urn waiting for will not come," contlnui'iltin! monk.
Why ?"

"Ho In dead."
"(Mi that day," ailda Mllo. Iternhanlt whenever

alio relate* tlio atory, "it anomoil to mo that 1 waa
playing the laat act or the 'Favorita.' "

CUSTOM HOUSE AFFAIRS.

Collector Morrltt recrlvod the following flgurea
from the Auditor, allowing the hiiiuh of iliitica collectedduring thu iiionlh of February, 1*7H and
1H7U:.

1H7H $7,l»H.»ft:l 46
1H7U 01

Incroaec $:ii4,4im 5.1
The chnngi' lu the head of thu Klglith or Public

Store dlvlnlon ha* boon c rilered by tho Collec or, to
go into effect to-morrow.CnloneLWllliam A. Joiu h,
reoenily appointed Deputy t'.ollo.Tor in tho rotunda
from npeclal deputy naval officer, to Miitcoed
Colonel Knox. Mr.Atcn will relieve Mr. naninoi
lllatr hford, who l* transformed to the rotunda.
In tlio Heir.uro bureau thu following contraband

good*, rapture ! on board of the Havana *»e*in r .Niagara,were received:.17 boxea elgar*. Jo liucKagu* u,

auufl, 36 bottle* brandy and 1 alilt umbrella.


